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Summary: Hiccup let out a whine like cry and gave Astrid a look of 
despair much to his wife's amusement, who shook her head and turned 
back to the giggling bouncing baby on her lap. . Modern AU. Hicstrid 
Please review :3 [Will update depending on responses] 


First Christmas 
"Did you wrap the doll?" 

"I thought we were just going to put it in a bag." 

"Where's the fun in there?" 

"Hiccup, she's not even one! She'll have no idea what's happening. 
What's the point?" 

Hiccup let out a whine like cry and gave Astrid a look of despair 
much to his wife's amusement, who shook her head and turned back to 
the giggling bouncing baby on her lap. With a pout. Hiccup went back 
to wrapping the present Astrid had brought a few days previous for 
his mother while Astrid continued to play with their child as she 
pulled silly faces and made silly noises for the little one's, and 
her husband's, amusement. 

With a snap. Hiccup cut off one last strip of tape and finished 
wrapping a sweater that Hiccup secretly thought was somewhat hideous 
a€" _why did it have to be yellow_ a€" and stood up, his chair 
scraping across the wooden floor as he made his way over to the 
blonde . 

"I just think it would be nice, you know, instead of just shoving ou 
gifts to her and say 'Enjoy!'" Hiccup tossed his hands up, gesturing 
enthusiastically while he spoke. 

Astrid chuckled lightly, her head shaking before she slipped her 
hands beneath their child's waving chubby arms and raised her above 



her head, grinning at her daughter's delighted squeals before passing 
her off to her father, who buried his nose in the baby's round belly 
and below a raspberry. Hiccup loved to hear his baby scream in joy, 
there was no sweeter sound. 

"You're forever the perfectionist, my Love" Astrid teased him in a 
voice far too similar to his own as she raised her hand and brushed 
Hiccup's shoulder softly before she strode towards the kitchen "When 
are your parents getting here?" 

Hiccup raised his head, the baby wiggling into his arms and cooing 
with happiness as the young father looked towards the clock, _10:49_, 
and paused "Er, they said they'll be here at two". 

A groan came from the oven door as Astrid dropped down to her knees 
gracefully and peered within the old thing, her eyes squinting as the 
heat hit her face first "Your Turkey's coming along". 

Hiccup grinned; he knew the basics of cooking from his father and the 
internet so it pleased him to hear that he had not messed up their 
dinner. The baby in his grip suddenly swung her arms and huffed with 
a pout, her cheeks red and her eyes watering with the threat of 
tears . 

"I don't think someone can wait until dinner" Hiccup muttered as he 
looked down at his child, who looked back with such sad eyes his 
heart almost broke. Astrid was right, she really did get the 'puppy 
dog eyes' from him. 

"Give her to me and you can get back to cooking" Astrid let the oven 
snap itself such and climbed back to her feet, the dress Hiccup had 
brought her for the season moved with her hips and made the woman 
even more dazzling than usual. She took the baby from the brunet and 
swept her loose hair to the side with a flick of her head and leaned 
up to kiss Hiccup tenderly on the cheek "Merry Christmas 
Babe" . 

Hiccup smiled lovingly at the name and watched her walk off, hips 
swaying gently and eye shining as she threw one last look at him 
before climbing the stairs. Hiccup sighed, still standing alone in 
the too small living room that was covered in cheap plastic and paper 
decorations, and enjoyed the feeling of true happiness. 

**My parents used to call me Michelin Man because I was a fat baby 
lol** 


**Happy Holidays everyone! I was gonna write angst but I feel asleep 
and now it's past nine oops :s** 


**Hope you guys have a happy holidays! Don't let people/things bring 
you down and let yourself be happy! You guys deserve it ;D** 


**~Love from LMDR** 


End 
f lie . 



